During 1934 I was invited by the Vice-Chancellor of Romanes Oxford University to give the Romanes Lecture; an un- lecturer expected distinction; further, it was intimated that an honorary degree, that of LittJD., was to be conferred upon me. Lest my head be turned by this double honour, I bethought me of Walter Raleigh's saying that doctorates are given daily to men 'who would never have got to be shop walkers if they had been drapers' assistants'. The conferring of the doctorate being previous to the encaenia, I walked alone, robed in bright scarlet and grey, by the side of the Vice-t Chancellor, Dr Lys, preceded by a beadle bearing a mace, from Worcester College to the Sheldonian Theatre, Arrived there, I was conducted to the Old Divinity School, from whence I was called up, and stood, a small and lonely figure, before the Vice-Chancellor, to receive my doctorate, while the Public Orator, Cyril Bailey, read an oration In Latin. I then proceeded to give my lecture upon English Painting.
Next day I went to see the Praeraphaelite paintings at the Union. (I remembered Tristram saying, 'If you are in Oxford have a look at the Union wall-paintings.5) I was shocked to find how they had darkened since I saw them forty years earlier; they were now almost invisible. Going upstairs to the balcony to get a closer view, I procured a ladder, whereby I was able to look closely into one of the paintings. It was dark with grime; there were signs of damp, and in places the paint had come away. None the less I was convinced if the dirt could be removed some of the work could be recovered, though Sir Charles Holmes, who had previously examined the paintings, believed them to be beyond recovery. Knowing what Tristram could do for wall-paintings, I wrote to Gilbert Murray, one of the Trustees of the Union, to suggest that Tristram be asked to report on their condition. The Trustees were sympathetic, Tristram was invited to Oxford; we examined the paintings together, Tristram's opinion coincided with mine: much of the work could be saved. There was the Morris roof painting, too, now dingy with smoke and dirt; after cleaning a small portion Tristram found a 213

